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If youre still doing hcs, could you please do some for sebaciel omegaverse? 🙏:3💗💗💗
<p>Ooooohhhh boiiiii<br/>Here it comes!</p><h2>SFW</h2><p>- Ciel is a submissive alpha. Sebastian is a rebellious omega. Somehow, the two go together VERY well.<br/>- Though others close to Ciel disapprove of Sebastian for his promiscuous ways, they admit that the two are of high upbringing and are very well bred, so their potential offspring will have good heritage.<br/>- Obviously, since Sebastian is dominant, though an omega, he is the one ‘wearing the pants’ in the relationship.</p><h2>NSFW</h2><p>- Sebastian, the experienced ace of sex, teaches Ciel how to top like alphas do. But the boy always ends up a mess from all the sensations.<br/>- Sebastian’s teachings do not go fruitless. Ciel gains more and more confidence and at times he gets in the mood for acting dominant. Though he initiated and controls how their intercourse goes, but not always penetrates Sebastian and instead rides his cock, Sebastian is still happy that at least Ciel is learning to be controlling like an alpha.<br/>- Ciel may have a boyishi cock, but his knot can get quite generously big when he hasn’t cummed in a long time like after chastity belt play or edging, or when he is really aroused, and Sebastian’s favorite thing is to ride the cock with the knot popping in and out of his hole. It is very stimulating for him and gets him ovulating and he hopes to get pregnant with is lover’s litter.</p>
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wait if ciel is 13 you&rsquo;re still shipping him with a grown-ass adult, which is gross. and even if you don&rsquo;t &ldquo;draw him as 13&rdquo; you&rsquo;re still sexualizing him, and drawing him as an adult doesn&rsquo;t make that right.
<p>By that same logic, how is any media with a time skip or time passing any better? If a TV show, like Boy Meets World, for example, starts off with characters in middle school and by the end those same characters are adults in a sexual relationship, is that as gross? Are the writers sexualizing children? <br/></p><p>And if a manga has a time skip, like in Naruto, where for most of the time the characters are minors, and then skips to a time to where they are married with children, is it still sexualizing children? Because if they have families, this implies they’ve had sex multiple times. <br/></p><p>Ciel <i>is a drawing. </i>His life, his experiences, his personality: made up. An entirely hypothetical situation, really. So if I am drawing Ciel as an adult, I am creating a situation where he has presumably gone through puberty and is discovering/ has discovered himself as a sexual person. So me not “drawing him as 13″ means he’s not 13. End of story.<br/></p><p>One more thing; how is sexualizing an adult gross? 98% of adults are sexual people, so I really don’t understand your point there. You might mean the word <i>objectifying </i>instead, but I draw porn. Which depicts sexual situations meant to get you off. So the people involved are<i> supposed</i> to be sexual.</p><p>If you have anything else to say, I’d really advise you message me personally or reblog this post with your response. I highly doubt you could formulate a proper response with 500 characters on anon.<br/></p>
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do u have any more tasty WIPs 2 show us
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FtM Ciel sitting on Sebastian&#039;s face, all whiny and cute and drooling. Sebastian telling him what an obedient little boy he is while he laps up all of Ciels fluids like a thirsty dog, making Ciel cum for the fourth time, not even able to speak at that point.
<p>♡</p>
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isnt ciel like.. 13...
<p>I don’t draw him 13 so it’s a non-issue <br/></p>
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I only know you ship wincest and sebaciel. I&#039;d like both of those, but only if you want to ^_^
<p>Thank you! Can totally send any ships if they don’t include half of these two pairings with someone else XD</p><h2><b>Sebaciel</b></h2><p><b>who takes the other’s last name: </b>Since Sebastian’s last name is literally given to him by Ciel, I’d say that Sebastian would take Ciel’s last name.</p><p><b>who chooses where to go for the honeymoon: </b>Ciel!</p><p><br/><b>who talks about the other more without noticing</b>:Sebastian raves about Ciel all day long. Be it complaining about his young master’s orders, or gushing about how cute he is. He is always talking about Ciel and people often tell him to shut the hell up. <br/><b>who forces the couples halloween costumes: </b>I’d have to go with Sebastian here. Ciel isn’t one for parties unless he absolutely has to, and Sebastian delights in the excuse to dress Ciel up in costumes &lt;3</p><p><br/><b>who shows up at the other’s work randomly with gifts: </b>Neither, they both aren’t into PDF and going to someone’s workplace and gifting them with something is too forward for both of them.  Ciel is too shy, and Sebastian is an idiot. (He does get Ciel some sweets in his office though)<br/><b>who’s the first one to fix things after a fight: </b>Sebastian, most of the time. He’s the one with more patience, and Ciel is too proud and stubborn to make a first move.</p><h2>Wincest:</h2><p><b>who takes the other’s last name: </b>Oh jeez, I wonder…hmmmmm. Well guess they’ll just keep their father’s name :P Ok serious though. In the show the only time they weren’t winchesters were when they were Wesson and Smith and S4. Later in S7 Frank introduces them as Mr.&amp; Mr. Smith, so I guess, Sam takes Dean’s. Lol<br/><b>who chooses where to go for the honeymoon:</b> Dean! He’s all about making it a surprise for Sam, and he might spend too much time planning all there stops.<br/><b>who talks about the other more without noticing:</b> They both do this one. They’re each other’s everything, so it’s only normal that the only thing they have to talk to other people about is each other.<br/>who forces the couples halloween costumes: Dean. He will totally try to dress Sam as a cowboy.<br/><b>who shows up at the other’s work randomly with gifts:</b> Sam. If they ever settled down and had regular jobs, I see Sam as the one stopping in by Dean’s work, bringing him food or just hang out. They’re not for fancy gifts though.<br/>who’s the first one to fix things after a fight: Sam is the more patient and understanding when things get strained, but I think they’d start trying to fix things equally. They’re suckers for each other’s, so I’d like to think they make a move at the same time. </p><h2><a href="https://nisaki-chan.tumblr.com/post/177561511239/send-me-an-otp-and-ill-tell-you">SEND ME AN OTP AND I’LL TELL YOU</a></h2>
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Out of curiosity... What does slave!ciel look like... 👀
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Their faces got SO RED afterwards too! You can see it in Rhett&rsquo;s face and Link&rsquo;s neck. They both enjoyed it. They&rsquo;re not fooling anyone. lol
<p>Haha! But it’s kinda cute that they’re trying to look like they’re not enjoying it. x)</p>
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Today, I&rsquo;m thinking about Rhett being all playful and giving Link beardy neck kisses against their office door. Link is all giggly and panting saying, &ldquo;Stop, Rhett! C&rsquo;mon man! This isn&rsquo;t fair,&rdquo; his hands gripping Rhett&rsquo;s shirt in a weak attempt to push him away. Until Rhett hits just the right spot and Link&rsquo;s giggles fade into a breathy moan. The sound shakes Rhett&rsquo;s resolve, lingers in the air for just a moment, and before they know it they&rsquo;re tearing off each other&rsquo;s clothes.
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="245" data-tumblr-attribution="jacularmetteld:YNK269aaBuOVLCB47g9UEw:ZzCzlx2IgcULT" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/adf9875322cec0efd13e88c5187279e2/tumblr_olo8xwSlHG1qhwckoo1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="245"/></figure><p>It may say something about how much RandL content I consume, but I can clearly hear all of the sounds you described in this ask. Think about that primal, animalistic look Rhett would get in his eyes at the sound of that moan. Goodness.</p>
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When the twins make an appearance in the cult flashback during Chapter 19, do you know what the symbols on their right arms represent? The one on Real!Ciel&#039;s arm looks like the alchemical symbol of mercury but I have no clue about the one on Our!Ciel&#039;s arm.
<p>Ohh, I like this ask. Such tiny details are so interesting. And I love symbolism. :)</p><p>Okay, so you’re right, there seem to be symbols on each of the twin’s right arm in chapter 19. These marks only appear in that chapter (I think). Later, in other flashbacks (like chapter 62) we see bruises there but nothing that seems like a special mark.</p><figure data-orig-width="708" data-orig-height="566" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5aa8aaffbbe9218190aa42f48d3d8e23/tumblr_inline_ouis4fV8s81tpb4it_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="708" data-orig-height="566"/></figure><p>First of all, I find it hard to tell who is who here. From the parting of the hair it rather seems like the right one is the twin but since this seems to be the scene where the twin is stabbed it could also be our Ciel… Difficult to say in this situation.</p><p>There’s also the possibility that it’s the same twin in both panels and that the mark is really just a bruise that changed its form over time because of new injuries or because older ones healed up. It’s definitely not a permanent mark because our Ciel doesn’t have it anymore (unlike the brand mark on his back).</p><p>But let’s assume it really is another symbol that the cultists branded or cut into the boys’ arms.</p><figure data-orig-width="309" data-orig-height="115" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8561e09b439a349cb86f25fdc14f4a99/tumblr_inline_ouis6jbEzA1tpb4it_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="309" data-orig-height="115"/></figure><p>The left one kinda looks like a “P” and first I thought this just stands for ‘Phantomhive’. But part of the symbol could be hidden by the sleeve of his shirt. So let’s first take a look at the other symbol. I agree with you that it might be the symbol for mercury:</p><figure data-orig-width="486" data-orig-height="274" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/50f9ac4223b711b830cc4a48f4a4aab9/tumblr_inline_ouitsjXMAX1tpb4it_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="486" data-orig-height="274"/></figure><p>Mercury could fit quite well here. It can stand for the metal mercury often used in alchemy where it’s one of the three ‘elements’ of which everything else is made of (according to Paracelsus) where it represents the ‘soul’ and it’s one of the seven metals in alchemy associated with the seven classical planets and deities

(<a href="https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Alchemical_symbol">source</a>). Since the cultists may have used alchemy in order to summon a demon they might have marked one of their sacrifices with that symbol.</p><p>Mercury also fits with our Ciel’s brand mark quite well.</p><figure data-orig-width="497" data-orig-height="316" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4d24af5875ac292a2754e4e81294617c/tumblr_inline_ouiu3m9Raq1tpb4it_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="497" data-orig-height="316"/></figure><p>The brand looks similar to the Caduceus (without the wings). That staff entwined by two serpents is often associated with the Roman God Mercury (<a href="https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Caduceus">source</a>).</p><figure data-orig-width="486" data-orig-height="274" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a39222a37d0f00bd80cf6575df6bdef4/tumblr_inline_ouiub6ynYF1tpb4it_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="486" data-orig-height="274"/></figure><p>And guess what animal mercury is represented by – it’s a serpent (<a href="http://www.rsc.org/periodic-table/alchemy/80/mercury">source</a>).</p><p>Finally, in astrology Mercury (the planet) is seen as the ruler of Gemini which would fit with the twins quite well, too.</p><p>So yeah, I think the symbol that’s on one of the twin’s arm could stand for mercury.</p><p>Now the other sign is more tricky. If the symbol on the one twin stands for mercury the symbol on the other twin probably doesn’t just stand for Phantomhive. I searched a few other symbols that could fit with mercury. And if we’re on the topics of planets maybe what looks like a P could stand for Pluto (there are different symbols for Pluto but both might fit here):</p><figure data-orig-width="309" data-orig-height="115" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/69d5d44e60f87d4b655ce0bc23d509e0/tumblr_inline_ouiv2ggd3p1tpb4it_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="309" data-orig-height="115"/></figure><p>Or what might fit better with alchemy may be iron (associated with Mars) or copper (Venus) which are also two of the seven metals/planets (<a href="https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Alchemical_symbol">source</a>). </p><figure data-orig-width="486" data-orig-height="274" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/28a37b59822434999f54cc819cf68787/tumblr_inline_ouivd8k14i1tpb4it_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="486" data-orig-height="274"/></figure><p>Since it’s hard to say what the symbol could represent I can’t really tell why one of the twins would have been branded by it. But maybe all of the children in the cult were signed with one of the symbols of these metals or planets if the cult were trying to use alchemy in order to summon a demon.</p><p>There may also be a connection to the seals of Solomon which are said to gain control over demons or used in order to summon a demon. There was this pentacle drawn on the floor around the altar where the twin was sacrificed on:</p><figure data-orig-width="573" data-orig-height="318" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f37a9556757a349ab370210cff1d49ea/tumblr_inline_ouiwdmwKFG1tpb4it_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="573" data-orig-height="318"/></figure><p>It looks similar to some of Solomon’s seals, namely those of Mars (left), Venus (middle) or again Mercury (right) (<a href="https://www.themysticdreamacademy.com/seals-of-solomon/">source</a>):</p><figure data-orig-width="920" data-orig-height="300" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ec72326296f0054e2e3cd20f00809bd8/tumblr_inline_ouiwio0kdD1tpb4it_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="920" data-orig-height="300"/></figure><p>So I assume these symbols that the cultists marked the twins with (and maybe the other children, too) were part of the preparation for sacrificing them in order to successfully summon a demon.</p>
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Sebastian love Ciel ass
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What do you think Dean&#039;s endearment of choice would be? With a significant other, I mean?
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☕️ Rose Tyler can get it in any universe
<p>I have never agreed with a statement more, pure facts over here. </p><p><a href="https://wlwyazkhan.tumblr.com/post/179729597521/sleepyflannel-send-me-a-and-an-opinion">Send me some opinions</a></p>
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Please try the NSFW!
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Mother it&rsquo;s 4:21am here and I am in need of Ciel getting ate out
<p><i>”H-haah, Daddy, fuck, oh my God, pl-please don’t stop, please don’t st-oh-oh-oh-oh-p..!”</i></p><p>Sebastian pulls back, a rope of shiny saliva stringing from Ciel’s loose asshole to his dirty tongue, and he spreads those peach-soft cheeks wider, dips his head back into Ciel’s wet pink softness. Sebastian wonders what the fuck he’s been feeding him; the kid tastes like rainbow dreams and lollipops.</p><p>“God, you taste so good,” Sebastian groans, digging his fingers into sugar-white skin, taking a love bite into squishy baby cheeks, “could eat you all damn day, sweetheart — for breakfast, lunch, <i>dinner — “</i></p><p>The kid mewls brokenly, oh-so-sweetly.</p><p>And Sebastian can’t see, but he feels that ass arch into his mouth, feels Ciel’s pornstar-gaped hole clench around his tongue virgin-tight, and then he moans, loud and whorish and disgusting, quivering all over Sebastian’s face and covering his face in sweetness. Ciel’s bald little fuckhole is better than pussy, and Sebastian likes that it doesn’t get wet all on its own. His favourite part of tonguefucking his whoreboy is feeling that ass go from smooth and moist to drenched and slippery wet, dripping with his Daddy’s spit and love-juice. Sebastian can practically hear the saliva smacking from his lips to his chin. Baby boy always drools himself into a big, sloppy mess when Daddy’s eating between his legs.</p><p>”Nngh, I’m — I’m not gonna last, Daddy, I — ” Ciel tightens his thighs around Sebastian, locks his heels against the back of Dear Daddy’s head, starts rolling his bony little boy hips against that hot mouth, ”r-right th-th-<i>thaahhhh!”</i></p><p>Ciel’s a starlet underneath bright white spotlights, and he gives the audience of all his teddies and stuffies a big, wide, escort smile, a noisy, saliva-slick moan, and shakes his bony little boy hips as he cums in thick stripes of sugar syrup, untouched and whored out and perfect — just how Daddy likes him.</p><p>”That’s my boy,” Sebastian groans, mouthing deep into slippery boyhole, pulling back with a loud <i>smack,</i> “so fucking good for me, baby,” he spits right into Ciel’s quivering little gape, and feels as the kid shivers, squirms in his arms, trying to run away, ‘cause he’s <i>h-had enough, D-daddy, enough, please, my hole huuurts..!</i></p><p>And eventually, after milking that sugar glazed boy of all he can, Sebastian does stop. He pulls his mouth away from baby’s sore, hurty hole, stops licking and laving, rubbing and spanking, and slides Ciel’s green and yellow Tinkerbell panties right back up his long, stretched legs. Gives the snug little budge nestled at the front where the fairy herself is all perched up and glistening with Ciel’s cum a gentle <i>pat pat, rub, rub,</i> and chuckles when the boy bats his hand off embarrassed.</p><p>“You’re not supposed to touch me there, Daddy,” Ciel says, lip tucked underneath his tiny little teeth, voice high and hot and devious, devious, devious, “you’re<i> diiiiirrttyy.”</i><br/></p><p>Sebastian holds him by the small of his back, pressing kisses all over taut belly, taut navel.</p><p>“But ‘s okay, isn’t it, baby? Isn’t this just a secret between <i>you and I,”</i> he murmurs, licking a hot line down to catch Ciel’s tiny little bellyring between his teeth. It’s always been one of Sebastian’s favourite features on Ciel. Tugging lightly sends bony little boy hips jerking into Sebastian’s chest. “I hope you’ll keep this secret nice and safe with you, sweetheart.”</p><p>Sebastian’s hands trickle back between little Ciel’s thighs.</p><p>“I sw-swe-<i>ah!</i> I swear I won’t tell 

— “</p><p>His face cracks into a wide, wide grin.</p><p>“ 

— I won’t tell n-nobo-<i>deee..!|</i><br/></p>
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hello I am even more depressed than before can I please lay with flowey and napsta in the garbage
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chrome am I too late for the kinksame/kinkshame thing? If I&#039;m not what&#039;s the verdict on a gloryhole kink?
<p>Hey Anon! Not too late, sorry it took me so long. Gloryhole kink- super duper valid- Kinksame af. You know what else is… this one </p><figure data-orig-width="1066" data-orig-height="709" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d4e0ca9ac73fdb84738589b2efa3c903/tumblr_inline_pfkbhkKUwI1un5r79_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1066" data-orig-height="709"/></figure><p>Here’s a drabble before I go under the knife (sorry, it’s unedited, and I’m a little stoned). </p><hr><p>Sebastian’s first rut was so close. He’d felt it inching closer day after day. It started with his clothes not feeling right on his skin, like they were too tight, strangulating. Then there was the irritability. He’d received four detentions for starting fights with other alphas: in the locker room, on the football field, in class, in the cafeteria… until finally he was suspended for a week.<b><br/></b></p><p>He’d been pacing his room all day, in between watching porn, fucking his hand six times and breaking shit. He finally gave up on his solitary confinement and whatever misguided moral compass he had and went to the whorehouse. </p><p>Sebastian was well known at school. Was relying on sports and academic scholarships to go to college, so he couldn’t really afford to be seen. Instead of paying for a whore, he opted for a gloryhole room. Nobody would have to see him, and he was sure that once he started, he’d only be growling anyhow, so little chance of his voice being recognized. </p><p>He waited in the small room, sitting on the chair next to the wall with a hole and heard someone enter the room adjacent to his own. The scent of omega hit him full in the face. Whoever was on the other side was ripe, close to their heat, smelled like the most mouthwatering, juicy fruit he’d even bitten into. </p><p>“Hello?” the omega asked, voice shaking. They no doubt had picked up on his scent as well. </p><p>He froze. </p><p>He knew that voice. Star cheerleader, drop-dead gorgeous omega, Ciel Phantomhive. How often had he jerked off to the pretty, blue-haired boy thinking about pulling his skirt up and fucking him in front of his football team? Or in the shower room, all soapy and wet? </p><p>He growled. Tugged his pants off and stuck his fat cock into the hole. It was throbbing, leaking and an angry purplish color. It demanded release. He kept his hand at the base, the hole was large enough to accomodate a whole arm, so he wanted it kept steady. </p><p>Lips, soft and plump wrapped around his head without saying another word. Then Ciel sighed. </p><p>The alpha thought he was going to lose it. Thought he was going to blow his load already. Held his dick tighter around the shaft. He stilled. Hoped the omega wouldn’t move his mouth too soon. </p><p>But he did. The wet heat enveloped the tip of his cock, a silky tongue pressed hard against the underside, occasionally flicking his flared corona, then Ciel gave a gentle, teasing suck. </p><p>Fuck. </p><p>FUCK. FUCK. FUCK. </p><p>With his free hand, Sebastian banged the wall, and his body was flush against it when the omega went deeper, deeper and then could go no more. </p><p>“Move your hand out of the way, Sebastian,” Ciel told him. </p><p>“H-how…” he stammered.</p><p>“You smell delicious as always. Let me suck you, see if you taste as good as you smell.”</p><p>Sebastian dropped his hand and it was replaced a small omega one. Ciel didn’t waste time. He pumped the alpha’s cock hard, spit on the head not once, but twice. It was slick and noisy, but didn’t come close to the alpha’s moans and growls. </p><p>Ciel’s mouth went back to work, dragging the head against the ridged palate of his mouth all the way to his throat. Sebastian felt him swallowing around his dick, and began drilling into Ciel’s mouth. Ciel made the sweetest choking sounds, gasped for breath but never relented. His perfect little mouth ran the length of the alpha’s dick to the knot forming at the base. </p><p>Then Sebastian took it away before he could fill it with his release. “Turn around?” he asked. Ciel was free to refuse after all.</p><p>He didn’t.</p><p>Sebastian took a step back and saw perfect skin just on the other side of the hole and he took a knee before it. He spread the omega’s ass and rimmed the tight, pink pucker, careful not to penetrate it. “Can I?” </p><p>Ciel whined, but his hands came back and he spread himself for the alpha. Slick dripped from his twitching hole and Sebastian’s finger pushed in. It was even warmer than the omega’s mouth, more accommodating too. He fingered the pretty boy for a minute, the drew back his fingers, licked them sloppily and put two back in its place. </p><p>Ciel cried out, but moved against the digits. Begged for another and then another as Sebastian drove them hard into him. </p><p>“My cock… please omega. Let me…”</p><p>Ciel whimpered as he pulled away from Sebastian. The alpha’s fingers were sopping, slick ran down his palm and wrist as he brought it back into his room. He eyed the omega’s room through the hole but could no longer see him. He cursed, slammed his fist against the floor, made a desperate, heartbreaking sound and called for the omega. </p><p>There was a knock at the door and Sebastian tore it off its hinges when he opened it. He picked up the small omega and kissed him hard on the mouth with tongue and teeth. Ciel reciprocated, rutting his weeping cock into Sebastian’s stomach. </p><p>He was impaled a moment later. Cried into the alpha’s mouth as his slender hips were moved against the wall, up and down the length of Sebastian’s body. His legs wrapped around the alpha, held him tightly. His teeth bit into Sebastian’s shoulder and blood ran down his back. </p><p>“Mine,” Sebastian groaned, fucking into Ciel’s heat, “my omega. Only mine.”</p><p>“Alpha!” Cied screamed, bouncing on the cock plunging in and out of him. ”Fill me. Want your seed. Fill me!” </p><p>Ciel came untouched. Painted the alpha’s chest with pearly release. It smeared against his own as Sebastian continued to fuck him, hips stuttering, body tensing.</p><p>Sebastian came hard. Spilled everything he had into the small body in his arms. Felt Ciel’s belly bulge with the sheer amount of it. His knot was forced into the boy, continued to expand within him to keep his seed there. </p><p>He kissed Ciel on the lips, on the forehead, let the omega rest his head on his bitten shoulder and fall asleep while he held him, standing up.  </p>
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Thoughts on Seb and ftm ciel and  soft, gentle love making and ciel&#039;s a little self conscious cause seb hasn&#039;t seen him without a binder on or the beauty between his legs
<p>This is so valid and beautiful! It gives a physicality to the struggle of the need to be accepted. </p><p>Everything’s slowed down, hesitant… because no matter how self-conscious Ciel feels, Sebastian is also feeling nervous that he might do something wrong to inadverdently upset Ciel. </p><p>Sebastian might spoon Ciel at first, to make his boyfriend comfortable. He’ll kiss the nape of Ciel’s neck and goes lower, mouthing the tiny bumps of his spine while holding onto his hips… his lips linger, wet as they drag down, and when he blows gently on the spot he’s kissed, it gives Ciel goosebumps. </p><p>He’ll come back up, nip at his shoulders and neck, cage ciel in his arms from behind, feel up his soft belly, kneading the flesh, run his long fingers over each and ever rib, tracing their outline with his thumbs. </p><p>Carefully, he’ll pull Ciel to his own chest, moving his cock between Ciel’s thighs as his hands move to gently cup his boyfriend’s small chest. He’ll murmur low in his ear, “Is this okay?” And when he feels Ciel nod, when he hears him whimper, he’ll touch him fondly, softly, rub his nipples between his thumb and forefinger, pinch and tease them. </p><p>He’ll tell Ciel he’s beautiful, that he craves him, wants him, wants to feel him everywhere. Ciel will guide his hand to where he’s aching, to where it’s hot and wet. He’s so sensitive where he’s hard, guides Sebastian’s hand, shows him how he wants… needs to be touched. </p><p>Sebastian loves Ciel’s body, loves the sounds that only Ciel can make. Asks for him to turn over, so he can see him, so he can look at him and adore him. Ciel definitely wants to, but he’s still so shy. Still can’t make eye contact with Sebastian, afraid what he’ll see there. </p><p>Sebastian sits him up against the headboard, gets between Ciel’s legs and throws the blanket over himself. He kisses Ciel’s thighs, pushes them up and spreads them. Commits the way Ciel looks to memory. Takes time tasting every single part of him, worshipping him,  bathing every inch with heat and spit. Ciel’s toes curl, his heels dig into the mattress as Sebastian’s head visibly moves under the blanket, taking Ciel into his mouth and sucking him. </p><p>Ciel moans, his body trembles and he tears the blanket away from his boyfriend who stares up at him with utter love and desire. </p><p>*****</p><p>Seriously though anon- direct this ask to Revamp queen <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCigwqdok1hEbVLxOC4zB2g">@cielpansyhive</a> , they’ll be able to do this justice better than anyone else!</p>
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If you&rsquo;re still taking kinkshame/same suggestions: felching 😬 -nerdythangs
<p>Sorry it took so long Miss Thang. I hope this is the kind of felching you meant (not my kink… but here it is regardless..)</p>
<hr><p><b><br/></b>Thanksgiving dinner had been dragging on for hours. HOURS.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>Ciel was succumbing to a turkey coma as he listlessly poked at his pumpkin pie. He’d made a mess of it, crushing the filling and breaking the crust, but he’d yet to take a bite of it. </p>
<p>He was stuffed. And not just from the food. </p>
<p>Before he had shown up to his parent’s house, Sebastian in tow, the two of them had fooled around… which had led to a blowjob… which in turn had led to a thorough dicking. He could still feel Sebastian pounding into him, still felt the sting of his teeth on his shoulder and the bruising intensity of his husband’s long fingers digging into his hips. He squirmed in his seat and heat rushed up to his face.<br/></p>
<p>From across the table, Sebastian was smiling, having likely been caught thinking about the same thing. Ciel felt his husband’s foot, divested of its shoe, skim up his leg and in between his thighs. </p>
<p>“I can’t eat another bite,” he complained loudly, sinking into his chair and spreading his legs under the table where no one was any the wiser thanks to the enormous floor length tablecloth. </p>
<p>“But you’re so small, dear,” Rachel lamented taking his plate, along with a few others. “Don’t you agree, Sebastian?” </p>
<p>Happy everyone’s attention was turned towards Sebastian, Ciel allowed himself to bite his bottom lip as his husband started rubbing the arch of his foot against his hardening cock. </p>
<p>“He’s big where it matters,” Sebastian informed the others with a smirk. Aunt Francis gasped and the black-haired man continued, “His heart. Nobody has a big heart like Ciel, isn’t that right, granddad?” </p> <p><a href="https://chromehoplite.tumblr.com/post/178736969984/if-youre-still-taking-kinkshamesame-suggestions" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Wait. Venom and Eddie have a baby?!?!?? I need to know more.
<p>(sorry for such a long post but this shits <i>CUTE</i>)okay so venom’s species reproduce through like?? fermentation? or whatever?? whatever. venoms a scared daddy because all their other babies are evil and bad and they want it to be a hero &lt;3 &lt;3. anyways here’s some panels.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="853" data-orig-width="1007"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1fbfb48402e6411d5452293961fb4be4/tumblr_inline_pgpmxlQwtJ1rs9hm9_540.jpg" data-orig-height="853" data-orig-width="1007"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="292" data-orig-width="775"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/38e7559cfa6ee8576cdcbc95369e76dd/tumblr_inline_pgpnfwRajj1rs9hm9_540.png" data-orig-height="292" data-orig-width="775"/></figure><p>also theyre like actually good parents<br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="516" data-orig-width="962"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1592a87d94d6106c8dddcda8c87ebc4f/tumblr_inline_pgpnltrQT21rs9hm9_540.png" data-orig-height="516" data-orig-width="962"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="598" data-orig-width="1026"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0241c6b13913581e0697ad0bc9c2e315/tumblr_inline_pgpn5uxuVI1rs9hm9_540.png" data-orig-height="598" data-orig-width="1026"/></figure><p>(theyre looking at little baby. little baby is a cute blob of swirly sweetness)</p><p>also!! to all the fake nerd gatekeepers who try to tell you “eddie had nothing to do with it”</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="696" data-orig-width="925"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/37ceb9c49e8ebbf9e227ae14db11d85e/tumblr_inline_pgpnajpdV51rs9hm9_540.png" data-orig-height="696" data-orig-width="925"/></figure><p>chemical connection bro!! little baby knows whats up.</p><p>after some stuff happens, little baby goes off to college. dad and dad are sad but its okay they hug it out (this is how they hug dont tell me this isnt a hug)</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="666" data-orig-width="992"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/046906600df5e90a343072a4c2895404/tumblr_inline_pgpnpaJN6K1rs9hm9_540.png" data-orig-height="666" data-orig-width="992"/></figure>
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Can I have a linked list to all of your fanfics? I know it might be hard to do....but I would thank you heavily and shower you in cookies and flowers!! =^-^=
<p><b>Multi-chaps (on going)</b></p><ul><li><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/6040819/chapters/13850752">Bodyguard (AU)</a><br/></li><li><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/5438330/chapters/12567284">Perpetual Soul</a><br/></li></ul><p><b>Tags for perverse asks, thoughts and small shorts</b></p><ul><li>#5 sentence fic<br/></li><li>#Just a Bite</li><li>#Kink admit</li><li>#kink admit story edition</li></ul><p><b>One shots (fluff and smut and more)</b></p><ul><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/156048320993/blood-pressure">Blood Pressure</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/154127584228/can-i-call-you-daddy">Can I Call You Daddy?</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/153959061788/kuroishisai-black-priest">Kuroishisai: Black Priest </a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/152871673058/naughty-little-kittens">Naughty Little Kittens</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/152574509303/the-devils-angel">The Devil’s Angel</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/152437052833/bound-in-matrimony">Bound in Matrimony</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/149403355568/just-another-bedtime-story">Just Another bedtime Story</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/147954681618/can-i-see">Can I See?</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/147507895783/prompt-ciel-sees-sebastian-true-form-and">Fear</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/146298447738/ciel-thinking-sebastian-cheated-on-him-with-grell">That Deadly Sin</a></li><li><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/7175651/chapters/16288007">Final Thoughts (pt.1 &amp; 2)</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/143131713823/since-your-taking-prompts-can-you-do-one-where">Distraction</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/144719562938/idk-if-youre-still-looking-for-prompts-but-id">Properly Now</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/144356255423/ok-so-i-remember-you-once-wrote-two-small-prompts">The Game</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/142912416008/diversion">Diversion</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/143822146218/have-it-your-way">Have It Your Way</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/136797526108/what-does-ciel-do-to-initiate-sex-ehehehehe">Ciel initiates silly style</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/137514607618/whats-sebastian-do-if-he-wants-to-initiate-sex">Music to my Ears</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/137596212653/anonymous-asked-whats-sebastian-do-if-he-wants">Mine</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/143417837893/not-enough">Not Enough</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/137005138778/ive-gotta-thing-i-have-a-fanfic-prompt">Babysitting</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/136350117583/any-new-sebaciel-head-canons-any-for-ciel-and-how">Affectionate Earl</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/137061754493/hey-ive-got-a-one-shot-prompt-its-another-ciel">Faint</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/135888069388/the-naughty-list">The Naughty List</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/135365944888/tell-me-what-you-want">Tell Me What You Want</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/135101430298/virgin-lips">Virgin Lips</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/134634099783/the-confession">The Confession</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/134475521288/all-hail-the-queen">All Hail the Queen</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/133970160508/the-first-snow">The First Snow</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/133886524818/pillow-talk">Pillow Talk</a></li><li><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/5166959/chapters/11901866">Temptation (pt. 1-4)</a></li><li><a href="http://rabid-bunny.tumblr.com/post/132285472628/boo">Boo</a></li></ul><p>These are in order from newest to oldest. I have grown a lot from my first fic so bear with me if you make it to the bottom of this hell hole, <strike>some of them I still cringe at but art is art in every form</strike></p>
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I&#039;ve gotta thing. I have a fanfic prompt. Sebastian bribes (idk with what) grell to watch ciel for a day while he is out and when he comes back ciel may or may not be drunk and the manor is a mess and ciel says some things (his secrets) to bassy
<blockquote><p><i>~~~NOTES: So, I use the pronouns he/him for grell simply because Toboso does as well. Please don’t shoot me. Also,  this took a different turn than I thought so uh… enjoy please. Kay, heres my trash, thanks~~~
</i></p></blockquote><p>“Aaah! Sebastiaaaaaan!~”</p>
<p>
Grell ran up to the Phantomhive manor, arms outstretched,  flying straight for Sebastian. The butler moved a foot to the side, causing the reaper to land on his face, once again.
</p><p>
“Aaah, there is no need to be so cruel Sebastiannn, Especially when I am doing you a favor”
</p><p>
Grell stood and dusted himself off.
</p><p>
“Grell. If you do not mind me asking…why on Earth are you dressed like that?”
</p><p>
“Ooh, this?”
</p><p>
The red reaper posed in his short red shorts and thigh high white tights topped with cherry colored bows.
</p><p>
“This was just in the back of my closet” red hair flowed in the wind as he did a quick circle in shiny red pumps “do you like it~ ?”
</p><p>
“Absolutely not. It is nowhere near appropriate attire for a butler to wear” Sebastian sighed and shook his head “but unfortunately, I have no time to waste. I have important business I must attend to for my master and I will not be here all day. The other servants are also on leave. You, having been a butler before, even if faux, are the only one I could turn to.”
</p><p>Grell clasped his hands together and shook his hips.
</p><p>
“Mmm~ Just say that you need me and I’ll come running.“ </p>
<p>
The Phantomhive butler sighed as he walked towards the carriage awaiting his departure. “There are very specific instructions that you will find inside. Stick to these please. The young master must not have sweets before his studies, other wise he won’t focus. He prefers his tea to steep for five minutes and thirteen seconds precisely. If he wishes to go out, he prefers his left shoe be-”
</p><p>
“Geeeeez, I got it, I got iiit” Grell pushed the butler into the carriage “the sooner you leave, the sooner you will return and I will get my thanks~ mmmhahaha!”
</p><p>
“I will be back after dinner. Please take good care. I make my leave.”
</p><p>
The carriage door was closed. The red reaper stood watching as it disappeared into the distance, waving and cooing nonesense about Sebastian returning home to his wife soon.
</p><p>
Once out of sight, Grell made his way inside, his silky red purse slinking off of his shoulder, to be greeted by a stale faced and unhappy Ciel Phantomhive.
</p><p>
“Ah, you’re already up and dressed this early. Goodmorning little~ lor-”
</p><p>
“Leave.”
</p><p>
Ciel walked past the reaper, heading straight to the kitchen. 
</p><p>
“I do not require assistance. Especially not from you.”
</p><p>
“Ahahahaaa” Grell followed the boy to the kitchen “is that so? Then why did Sebastian ask me to accompany you, hm?”
</p><p>
“Sebastian is my butler but at times he does not trust my judgment due to my age, making him over protective.”
</p><p>
Grell propped himself up on the counter, crossing his beautifully garbed legs “And is he wrong?”
</p><p>
“Of course he is” scoffed the boy as he made his way to the freezer.
</p><p>
“How so, dear boy?”
</p><p>
Ciel closed his eyes in annoyance “I am not a child.”
</p><p>
“Mmmmm..I had a feeling you’d say that..” Grell responded, digging in his purse.
</p><p>
Ciel was beyond hungry as he searched his kitchen for something to nibble on, remembering he can’t cook. He hated when his butler was right. Maybe he could get the useless man to cook for him then leave. He turned to face the red reaper propped so seductively on his kitchen counter top when he heard a familiar chink of glass.
</p><p>
“Red vintage wine from France, huh? That bottle is almost impossible to get a hold of.”
</p><p>
“Aah, I have my ways~”
</p><p>
Grell jumped off of the counter and began to use his nail to pry the cork out effortlessly. 
</p><p>
“I know you are not the least bit thrilled about this as am I so why not make the best of it, eh?”
</p><p>
Ciel looked at the wine. It really was a rare beauty. The French know their wines. 
</p><p>
The boy sighed. “Can you cook?”
</p><p>
“Ahahaaaa dear boy I can make anything your heart desires. I must be the prefect wife, after all~”
</p><p>
“…fine. You can stay.”

</p><p>
~~5 HOURS LATER~~
</p><p>

“S-so then, I was llike….why are you even here?”
</p><p>
“Ahahaaa-hiccup- your brutality knows no bounds little Ciel!”
</p><p>
The two were spread out on the living room floor, atop a blanket in front of the fire place. There were clothes thrown everywhere from a previous makeover the reaper gave the boy. Ciel’s hair was pinned up in a cute delicate fashion out of his face, the barrettes shimmering in the light. He now wore cream colored thigh high tights, black shorts that Sebastian definitely wouldn’t let him wear out of the house in and a fitting and sleeveless baby blue blouse with ruffles down the front. He was the epitome of a doll. Grell lie on his stomach, kicking his feet back and forth as he ate one of the many pastries the two found in a secret stash. 
</p><p>
“Tell me more! You are as g-gorgeous as me now, little Ciel. Tell me.. is there anyone..” the drunk reaper looked back and forth and whispered as if someone else was in the house “your heart desires?”
</p><p>
Ciel’s cheeks reddened, from embarrassment instead of alcohol now, as he sat cross legged eating chocolate cream puffs.
</p><p>
“Pffthahahaaa! It wouldn’t even matter!”
</p><p>
“Aaah, tell meeeee!”
</p><p>
“Fffine! Umm..okay” Ciel cleared his throat and took another swig of his wine before continuing. 
</p><p>
“They are…very mysterious.”
</p><p>
“Ooooh tell me more!”
</p><p>
“Have you e-hiccup-ever felt llikkee..no matter what chu do, you can’t get noticed?”
</p><p>
“Ahaaa” Grell’s face became dark “are you kidding me?”
</p><p>
The two broke out in laughter, finishing off the bottle of wine.
</p><p>
“So, little Lord, what are you going to do?”
</p><p>
Ciel flopped onto his back, his ruffles falling delicately over his small chest. 
</p><p>
“I don’t know…hold them tight?“
</p><p>
“Mmm?”
</p><p>
The boy’s lids closed softly, his words coming out in a gentle purr as sleep began to call him “…and never let go.”
</p><p>
~~~
</p><p>
Sebastian’s fists tightened as he concentrated on not bursting every blood vessel in his body. The mansion was a mess. Food was left out all over the kitchen, every snack he had hidden was ravaged. The living room was even more so. The floor was riddled with wrappers from candy, clothes from God knows where and… are those wine bottles?
</p><p>
The young master was sprawled out on a blanket on the floor with a waking Grell right next to him. 
</p><p>
“Mm? Se-Sebastian! You’ve returned to m-augh!”
</p><p>
The butler tripped Grell who flung himself blindly at him. 
</p><p>
“What the hell is this?”
</p><p>
“Ah, you see.. we just wanted to have a bit of fu-”
</p><p>
“By giving wine to a child?”
</p><p>
“He took it on his own accord!”
</p><p>
Sebastian frowned as he stared at his docile master. 
</p><p>
“Sebastian. He laughed tonight. He had fun. I don’t know if he ever does that but..he did.”
</p><p>
Without breaking his gaze on the boy Sebastian answered, “No. He doesn’t.” Sighing, he turned towards the red reaper. “Thank you for everything today. I will return the favor when you so choose. As long as it is not…..ostentatious.” </p>
<p>
“Bwahaha, I will hold you to that my dear Sebastiaaan. Call on me anytime,  I am always ready for wife training~” The reaper picked up his purse and headed to the door, continuing as Sebastian followed “oh and did you know that boy talks in his sleep? You may want to watch what people you let him sleep around, mm? Haa. Oh and..one more thing.”
</p><p>
Grell opened the front door before turning around and looking at Sebastian. 
</p><p>
“Be sure to hold him tight..neh? Goodnight, muah~!”
</p><p>
And with a loud slam, the reaper was gone. This would be the last time he asks him to watch the little earl. He walked back into the living area to lay eyes on the small motionless body. At least he had fun. Stepping closer, Sebastian took a better look at Ciel. His eyes widened with surprise. 
</p><p>
The boy was dressed so scantily. Tights that caressed his supple thighs, shorts that were merely an inch below the apex of them.. his hair. It was pinned back, with beautiful pins that complimented the soft features of his flawless face. Ciel’s cheeks were dusted red, from sleep and wine. His lips were plump and swollen from his drunken mouth biting them in his sleep, no doubt. He was truly the most beautiful thing the demon had ever set his eyes on.
</p><p>
Sebastian bent down and lifted the boy into his arms. Ciel groaned but then grabbed onto the butler tighter than usual, burying his nose in the man’s coat. He took in a big whiff then smiled before falling completely limp again.
</p><p>
Sebastian began to walk towards the earl’s quarters. 
</p><p>
“Hold him tight..huh?”
</p><p>
The man gripped his arms around his master even tighter, surprised when he received and answer from the small body.
</p><p>
“Mmmand never let him go..”
</p><p>
The butler wasn’t sure what the boy meant but he laid him down onto his bed anyways. 
</p><p>
“N-no!”
</p><p>
Ciel grabbed the sleeve of his butler before he walked away from the bedside to get his nightshirt. 
</p><p>
“What is it, my Lord?”
</p><p>
Ciel sat up slowly, opening a drowsy eye to peer at the tall form.
</p><p>
“Hold me tight..”
</p><p>
Sebastian’s eyes shot open. He had never seen his young master act so needy. His cheeks were so pink and his eyes so glazed and sleepy.
</p><p>
“My Lord, you-”
</p><p>
“And never let me go.”
</p><p>
The demon’s cheeks reddened. He couldn’t help it. Ciel looked at him through a lidded eye, those red lips taunting him so. The butler leaned forward and slowly took off the boy’s eyepatch. He was utterly beautiful. Sebastian climbed in behind the drunken boy and pulled him softly into his arms. 
</p><p>
The demon took a whiff of the boys hair, letting the sweet smell intoxicate him. Ciel wriggled his backside further into the butler, making it even more tempting for the demon to take advantage of the situation. He chose to enjoy it instead. His lips brushed the young boy’s ear as he whispered softly. 
</p><p>
“And if I do?”
</p><p>
Ciel moaned and turned over, putting the tip of his nose on his butler’s.
</p><p>
“That’s..an order.”
</p><p>
~~~~ 
</p><p>
~bunny</p>
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<p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~<br/>
“Ciel, your dinner is getting cold,” Sebastian tells his boyfriend with a self-satisfied smirk plastered to his face. </p>

<p>“C-can’t…” Ciel stutters through gritted teeth, holding onto the dark green fabric of the 5-star restaurant’s table cloth with a deathgrip. His chin is nearly buried into his small heaving chest, and he’s visibly sweating. </p>

<p>“Want it faster, baby?” Sebastian croons, fishing through the pocket of his blazer to find the hard rectangular shape the size of an ipod mini. He fingers the two switches, teasing the flushed boy sitting across from him. His free hand comes up, waving the waitress over for another drink and as she saunters in their direction, he pushes the nub to the right of the remote all the way up.</p>

<p>Ciel is shaking his head, mouthing ‘no, no, Sebas…no…’ just as Amy the waitress joins them. </p>

<p>Her eyes fall on the petite man and her expression is one of concern. She mentally goes over the orders, wondering if she’s missed an allergy, or if she remembers seeing the couple fighting prior to now. The slate-haired boy has tears clinging to his lashes now, is avoiding his lover’s mischevous gaze and is squirming uncomfortably.</p>

<p>“Are you okay?” Amy asked, hoping the manager isn’t watching… it’s her first night and she doesn’t need this.</p>

<p>“No. N-noooo,” Ciel moans, as Sebastian rubs his foot up and down against his painfully hard cock. He looks up at the cute redhead, his brows drawn together,  sharp, little hitches escaping his barely parted lips. “I’m… I’m gon- gonna…”</p>

<p>“His food was really spicy,” Sebastian interjects kindly, “he’s gonna need another glass of milk.”</p>

<p>Amy nods and turns around and as she walks away, she wonders what the chef added to the mashed potatoes to make them so spicy.</p>
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<p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~<br/><br/>
Ciel loves fucking in front of the mirror. LOVES it. Shimmies his ass to the edge of the bed, throws his soft, long legs up on Sebastian’s chest, his toes sometimes brush the demon’s disheveled fringe as he’s pounding into him. </p>

<p>He can see the length plunging into his hole, sees Sebastian’ balls slapping hard against his rear. Appreciates the fuck out of seeing the demon’s perfectly sculpted ass flexing as he’s stuffing himself over and over into his master. </p>

<p>But none of these are why he has a mirror next to the bed. Ciel’s obsessed with the butler’s thighs. Can’t take his eyes off the thick bands of muscles that stretch and  tense from knee to ass. How, even though, he’s mostly firm, there’s a bit of give in the skin below the fleshy globes of his rear. How powerful they look thrusting forward, how soft they are when he grabs his hips and pushes him flush against the front of his thighs. </p>

<p>Even better when he picks him up, sits on the bed and bounces him in his lap. How comfortable it is despite how thick and deep Sebastian’s cock is drilling into him. How the butler never complains about how bony Ciel’s ass is because he’s got the padding to cushion it. </p>

<p>And how utterly amazing they look after the demon’s filled his loosened hole with his signature black, warm, oozing cum and lifts him off to let it make a mess of his own lap.</p>
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<p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p>

<p>“You’re 19, it’s about time you let me take you out driving, Ciel,” Sebastian said getting into the passenger seat of his Ford Escape. </p>

<p>Ciel fastened his seatbelts and turned on the  keyless ignition like he’d seen his boyfriend do hundreds of times. “I’m helping the environment, Sebastian. You won’t want to carpool with me if I can drive myself to campus.”</p>

<p>“You live twenty-three minutes out of my way, Ciel, we’re not helping shit,” Sebastian bit back facetiously. </p>

<p>“Whatever. Okay. Ten and three. Seatbelts are on. Car is turned on, so am I. Now what, babe?” </p>

<p>“Pull out of the driveway and head right. We’ll go towards the mall.”</p>

<p>The drive was mostly uneventful. Ciel was a bit over cautious, tense in the shoulders, his arms stayed in their stiff position. He slowed to a stop some ten chevrons away from the nearest cars every time, and got honked at no less than eight times for not going fast enough through the intersections. </p>

<p>“Baby, you need to chill a bit,” Sebastian advised, his hand coming to rest on the boy’s thigh.</p>

<p>“Thanks dad,” he breathed exasperated at a stop sign, keeping his face straight ahead. </p>

<p>“Eww, don’t say that.”</p>

<p>“Then don’t talk down to me,” Ciel snapped. He was frustrated. Sebastian always made this look so easy. He’d blown him a dozen times and never seemed bothered by it. They could sing along to cheesy songs together without trouble, but every sound, every faraway siren put Ciel on edge.</p>

<p>“Pull over there,” Sebastian ordered him. The last thing he wanted was to fight, or get into an accident. </p>

<p>Ciel listened, making the world’s slowest turn and putting the car in park in front of Saint-Mary’s Church. He unfastened his seatbelts and tried to open the door, but Sebastian locked it from his side first. </p>

<p>“You’re not done, just wanted you to take a break,” Sebastian informed him, leaning over and planting a chaste kiss to Ciel’s neck. </p>

<p>“I don’t wanna drive anymore,” Ciel pouted. Sebastian’s hand felt up his thigh, higher and higher and dipped in between them. “Hah…” </p>

<p>“You just need to relax sweetness, I’m gonna help,” Sebastian mouthed along the base of the boy’s neck, dragging his tongue along his soft jawline to his ear. “Close your eyes and focus on your breathing like your yoga teacher taught you.”</p>

<p>Ciel nodded, felt the zipper to his jeans come undone and a big hand reach in to fondle his flaccid dick. It didn’t stay that way long. </p>

<p>Sebastian sucked a mark into Ciel’s neck the size of a quarter, deep purple and splotches of red as he pumped his boyfriend’s cock. </p>

<p>The windows fogged up and Ciel slid lower in his seat, spreading his legs apart and began panting. “Y-yes… fuck… fuck… hah… mnfuck…” </p>

<p>Sebastian tightened his grip lowered and spit onto the head of Ciel’s cock, used his thumb to wet the sticky tip. His dick slid through Sebastian’s fist at a speed the boy’s breathing couldn’t keep up with. </p>

<p>“Daddy! Don’t stop!” Ciel cried out, fucking himself with his boyfriend’s hand, back arching against the driver’s seat. “Please… please daddy, suck me off. Swallow me daddy. I’ll be good for the rest of the drive. Just…”</p>

<p>Sebastian smirked. Dad had been gross two minutes ago, but a begging, pleading Daddy from his desperate, horny boyfriend was hot. He complied, bending at the waist and wrapping his lips around Ciel’s throbbing length.</p>
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<p>~~~~~~~~~~</p>

<p>Ciel’s boyfriend was an artist. He painted landscapes. He painted nudes. He painted fruits. He painted everything. And he was a goddamn genius at it. </p>

<p>Sebastian was fond of borrowing Ciel as a muse and model for his art, sometimes using his body as a canvas. He would paint intricate designs over his perfect milky flesh or use his hands to leave great swaths of colours like prisms reflecting off a crystal. </p>

<p>Ciel could draw stick figures, and that statement was a generous one. He didn’t have an artistic bone in his body; but he did have an artistic mouth. </p>

<p>When Sebastian was asleep, wearing nothing but boxers, Ciel would mount him, straddling his hips and start kissing his neck. A sleepy smile would stretch across Sebastian’s face, but he’d pretend he didn’t feel anything. </p>

<p>Still, it was hard to ignore the small wet sounds at his collar bone, the tiny amount of pain as Ciel sucked his taut skin between his teeth. The boy moved methodically, tracing patterns with his tongue, raking his canines over his nipples then biting down. </p>

<p>That’s when Sebastian groaned. Ciel answered him by grinding on his semi-hardened cock, but his mouth never left his boyfriend’s body. Inevitably, Sebastian’s cock would be freed, and it would find itself inside Ciel. He would thrust up, heels digging into the mattress, and when he was too rough, nails digging into Ciel’s hips to fuck into him the way he liked, Ciel retaliated in kind. He left marks on his shoulders, bruises on his throat, hickies on his arms and if you looked closely in the summer when Sebastian got a tan, you could see the raised discoloration of a scar where the boy had gotten too enthusiastic.</p>

<p>Sebastian wore the wound proudly. Liked to look at it in the mirror. Twist his neck and tilt his head to get a better view of it. Tiny little indents. A perfect semicircle where his neck met his shoulder. To Sebastian, it was a work of art.</p>
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Sebastian&rsquo;s titties
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thank u
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B4 for Yoonbum, I want him to be comfy for once
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Ooo can I request Victor in 1a? Thanks~
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my kink is sebastian cumming on ciel&#039;s face/mouth but there&#039;s barley any fanfic for it. pls help ;-;
<p><figure class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/85e5b90d5ac4523c2360b13c8fbceda4/tumblr_inline_p2owpdfNO41tk4ser_540.png" class=""/></figure></p><p>I gotchu<br/></p>
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SO UM I legit have a thing for Sebastian calling Ciel stupidly dumb/romantic shit, ESPECIALLY WHEN THEY DOIN THE DIRTY like Sebastian is just like goING TO TOWN ON CIEL&rsquo;S ASS and he&rsquo;ll lean down so they&rsquo;re practically breathing into each other&rsquo;s mouths and Ciel&rsquo;s just moaning and whining and scraping his nails down Sebastian&rsquo;s ABS BECAUSE WHY DOES HE HAVE THEM IN CIEL CANT SCRATCH THEM &gt;:(  and Sebastian will just be like &ldquo;~fuck, baby&rdquo; and OOOH WEE WE GOT A LIVE ONE BOYS likE (cont)
<blockquote><p><i>

like it used to catch Ciel off guard when they first started dating and doin the DO so he used to blush and be like ohmygod pls but now like he will just giggle a little and kiss Sebastian or just reply with a ‘I love you too’ because that is his MAN and Sebastian is just overall SWEET and caRING and when they’re done, he’ll hold Ciel close and just gently kiss all over his face like the damn cat he IS and look deep into Ciel’s eyes and THERES JUST A LOT OF “I love you baby’S AND I NEED TO SHUT

</i><br/></p></blockquote><hr><p>Jesus F***ing Christ ^^^^ This right here! NEVER shut Anon!</p><p>I totally see this Sebastian being into praising and complimenting Ciel just to embarrass him; because the tears running down his face as the demon’s dick is buried balls deep in his mouth and choking him can only be accentuated by a heated flush when Sebastian calls him “his pretty little cocksucker” and tells him he loves his “velvety throat pussy”. When he’s fucking him from behind, he probably tells him he’ll feed him more cake so that his perfect plump little ass jiggles more every time his hips slam into it. And when Ciel’s riding him and his cock is drooling, Sebastian probably squeezes the tip to make more come out, then wipes the small puddle accumulating on his belly and licks it. Then with his other hand, he cups his master’s balls and inhales the sweat-sweetened musky scent and tells Ciel he doesn’t know if he prefers the taste of him or the smell of him, so he flips him onto his back and eats out his ass, nose stuffed into his lover’s soft sac as he does, to experience the best of both worlds. </p>
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Sam slipping out of bed real early &amp; going for his morning run, a quick shower, and then he&acute;s in the kitchen brewing coffee and making pancakes. He doesn&acute;t startle when strong arms suddenly slip around his waist, just leans back and relaxes against Dean&acute;s chest, closes his eyes while Dean presses kisses all over his neck. Some days that&acute;s all they do - lazy morning cuddles and coffee flavored kisses, silly fights over the last pancake, washing the dishes and getting the other as wet as possible.
<p>Part 2: 

Other days, Sam can clearly feel the hard line of Dean´s cock against his ass when his brother presses up against him, and fuck if that doesn’t get him going in 0.5 seconds too. On those days, they fuck right then and there - Sam bend over the kitchen counter while Dean eats him out until he´s open enough to take Dean’s cock.

</p><hr><p>I wake up to this in my inbox and I honestly can’t think of something better to get. Thank you so much anon, I love you. You made me happy.</p>
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i love the idea of dean high and fuzzy while watching shitty movies and kinda jerking off but not really committed enough to call it that, just sorta there but also not
<p>(<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14618636">read on AO3</a>)</p>
<p>Sam grinds the heel of his hand into his eye, trying to concentrate.
His essay on Marbury v. Madison isn’t going to write itself, even if they already
went over judicial review at his last school, but he’s read the relevant sections
in his government textbook about five times and it’s not really inspiring him. His
study environment isn’t exactly helping.</p>
<p>“Come on, dork,” Dean says, plopping back onto his
half of the couch. He kicks his socked feet up onto the egg-crate coffee table
and cracks open his next beer. “Aren’t you done with your homework yet?
You’re supposed to be good at this stuff.”</p>
<p>“I <i>am</i>,” Sam
says, sliding a leg over to kick Dean in the thigh. Dean just grins and pinches
his Achilles tendon, eyes still on the TV. Sam yanks his foot back, irritated.
It’s late, and he’s tired, and the Seagal movie on the free channels is like
extra-stupid right now, and this essay isn’t even due until Friday. There’s not
much else to do, though. Their little studio apartment doesn’t have anywhere to
be alone except the bathroom, and if he spends too long in there Dean always
gets that stupid grin on his face and asks Sam if he’s getting friction burns,
and even if Sam’s well-used to Dean’s jerky big brother crap he still blushes,
and <i>then</i>—</p> <p><a href="http://zmediaoutlet.tumblr.com/post/173809208819/i-love-the-idea-of-dean-high-and-fuzzy-while" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Smooch . Ciel should send his brother love more often but he&#039;s been busy with work . Indeed , a random yet relaxed embrace . Hands connect at the small of Astre&#039;s back and he nuzzles his nose into his neck , never letting go .   ❛ How are you , brother ? Feeling better , I hope ? Apologies I disappeared when you were at your lowest . How about I bake you tea biscuits and make you a nice cup of tea , hm ? You&#039;re as skinny as a twig . ❜
<p><small><sub>That voice.. that sound .. that familiar,<i> comforting</i> touch. It brought a smile to the young bluenette’s lips, he nodded his head swiftly yet silently. This was all that he needed, his twin brother at his side.</sub></small></p><figure data-orig-height="75" data-orig-width="75"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7e30e7c4f02c9251d83a075504893ea8/tumblr_inline_p3m5blWqlR1rvkidj_540.png" data-orig-height="75" data-orig-width="75"/></figure><p><small><sub><b>❛ </b>————- you’re always busy, aren’t you, Ciel? <b>❜</b> He smiled as he spoke, leaning into his brothers touch.</sub></small></p>
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He slowly crawled up on the bed, sliding underneath the sheets as he cuddled himself against his twin brother.. like a missing piece of a puzzle he was the perfect fit, his body lining up perfectly against his beloved older brother. Nuzzling his shoulder, simply listening to the sound of his breathing.
<p>Delicate features would tense slightly until his hues would open gently to view his twin . Ah , it was like old times again . The earl found himself in his brother’s bed . The reason being was yet a mystery . </p>

<p>A small grin finds Ciel’s pale tiers as an arm wrapped around Astre’s waist , pulling him in and connecting their foreheads . It was late in the night . His fingernails would run along the bluenette’s back as a way to perhaps ease the other to sleep . He’d part his lips to speak softly . </p>

<p>❛ Everything alright ? You usually stay in your own room nowadays . ❜</p>
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What are your sleeping/cuddling headcanons for Ciel and Sebastian?
<p>Glad you asked, friend! I’m a sucker for this sort of fluffiness. ❤</p>

<p>- They both enjoy cuddling each other, but neither of them will admit it. It just ends up being something they do. A lot.</p>

<p>- Same with sleeping together. Sebastian doesn’t always share Ciel’s bed, but during the nights he does, he will always maintain some form of physical contact with Ciel through the night, whether it be by simple hand-holding or cuddling.</p>

<p>- Sebastian doesn’t always actually let himself fall asleep when Ciel is sharing his bed with him. However, when he does actually sleep, he is an incredibly light sleeper.</p>

<p>- Ciel sometimes sleeps right on top of Sebastian, head tucked beneath his chin or resting on his chest. In this position, Sebastian will drape one arm across Ciel’s back, while his free hand will sometimes hold one of Ciel’s.</p>

<p>- They enjoy spooning as well. Ciel is the little spoon, tucked up against Sebastian’s front as the demon keeps him wrapped in his arms. Sometimes Ciel will tuck his arms up and hold onto Sebastian’s forearms until he eventually dozes off.</p>

<p>- Face to face cuddling is something they do together as well. When they’re facing each other, Ciel likes to nuzzle beneath Sebastian’s chin while he rests his hands on Sebastian’s chest. Sebastian holds him close, hooking their legs together as he places the occasional gentle kiss on Ciel’s scalp.</p>

<p>- Again, Sebastian does not always sleep in Ciel’s bed, and Ciel typically never knows if Sebastian will be joining him until the night of, or if one of them says something earlier in the day, but Ciel has come to realize that there are certain days during the year in which Sebastian will always join him to share the bed. These days are: Halloween, any Friday the 13th, any full moon night, December 14th and January 14th.</p>
Tags: sebaciel, kuroshitsuji, Cuddling, so sweet

Post id: 176180072350
Date: Sun, 22 Jul 2018 23:04:05
Post url: https://juniperhill.tumblr.com/post/176180072350/well-i-do-ship-snarry-and-im-in-love-with-your
Slug: well-i-do-ship-snarry-and-im-in-love-with-your
Reblog key: oPHmAymJ
Reblog url: https://snarry-otp.tumblr.com/post/175504356397/well-i-do-ship-snarry-and-im-in-love-with-your
Reblog name: snarry-otp
Well, I DO ship snarry and I&#039;m in love with your art too ❤ the way you draw lines is fabulous..
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